"Sir, you recollect few days back, red cloud,
"And blood rain notice in the distant land,
"Many albastross of Ancient Mariner, fly,
"An omen of bad and its symbol ply,
"Coming events cast their shadows" always,
When sin ten-fold enhance in human ways,
When blood rain seen in the far away reign,
Small or big, weak or strong caution their gain.
Scientists loss contact in ardent notion,
Philosphers to chart evaluation,
The poor innocent unmind the events,
Plunderers and pillagers are more meant.
Leaders keen in offense and defence file,
Commander and rabot elert their mail.
Curb no more stringence of calamity.
Untally the nature's vicinity.
Universe in, the depth of wrath of nature
Conjure up the fate of Titan in future,
Still, these inhuman human ply forward,
Against the nature's elements ward.
Work severe, to detect more and more,
Still more, more until spil and emit sore.